; GRATIS SUPPLEMENT THIS WEEK. 
x This Copy of “ ALLY SLOPER” carries with it the advantages of a Railway Accident Life Policy for £150. 
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WHAT CHER, BACON? 

“ Papa has been interviewed by the gentlemen of the Press as to who wrote Shakespeare’s Plays Papa expected the Deputation, and suitable arrangements were 
made for its reception, both by him and Alexandry, who, by-the-way, is becoming a sort of Henry Irving. All doubt seems cleared up now, and to the minds of the 
Shakespearian Scholars who visited Mildew Court the question is solved. The fact is that the Plays were written by an ancestor of Papa’s, who, being a bit 
backward in coming forward, said his friend Shakespeare could have them published in his name. The Family archives clearly show this.’’—Tootsir.. 


PRIZE-FIGHTING. 


— 


PANTOMIME PRODUCTION MADE 


a 2. i 


CRANDIOSE THEATRE 
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3. The consequence fs that Tot Shortpet gets the part 
of the dashing Johto, and Nell Longenough enacts 
the bashful Maid) M Mouther again unemployed. 


1. “What say. girls,” enid Flo Mayblossom, “to 
ng in this line of business? We've surely good 
looks enough” “ Were on!" shouted the girls, 


2. First rehear-al. Fine display of limbs minus 
padding. “Girls,” sald MeMouther, “ each of you 
will take the part she thinks suits her best.” 


pe cemented ue 
Tes lee 


As just now a good deal is being said about a revival of 
the noble art of aelf-defence, it may not be out of place to 

ive an instance from the “ Newgate Calendar” of a fatal 

ght and ite consequences, 

Mr. Henry Downes Miles, who was for nearly forty years 
a reporter of fistic encounters for Bell's Life in London and 
the Morning Advertiser, in chronicling great fights in his 
history of British boxing, says :—“ That the miscenduct of 
its members, the degeneracy and dishonesty of its followers, 
led to the deserved extinction of the ring, he is free to 
admit still, as a Septuagenarian, he desires to preserve the 
memory of many brave and honourable deeds which the 
reader will here find recorded.” The compiler of the ‘ New- 
gate Calendar,” however, in his report of the trial of James 
Ayres and William Robinson, stage-fighters, for killiny 
William Dormer on June 30th, 1809, thus delivers himself:— 
“The disgraceful outrage of prize-fighting, so often attended 
by murder, merits the reprobation of every well-thinkiny 
man, _ Its advocates are the most unprincipled and aban- 
boned—its abettors, the most worthless parts of our sprigs 
of nobility and Bond Street loungers. These fellows, 
instead of patronising any meritorious trial of skill, make 
matches for men to endeavour to kill each other, The 
tabble from all parts flock to the scene of brutality, in order 
to plunder and pick pockets. Journeymen lose their day's 
work, and apprentices run away fom their masters to see 
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<ueh fellows as Guily and Gregson beat each other, while they can 


Hfta hand to strike a blow, and until both are beat frightful spec ; 


ticles to behold, Asat a cock-tight ora horse-race thousands are 


bet, and the combatants themselves will urge, but with this differ- ; 


enee, the two-legged contending animals, having the gift of speech, 
yseach Knockdown blow (as the round is termed), might be 
hivonribl-, will alternately urge his party to bet upon his victory.” 

in this in-tance James Ayres was a boxer, engaged in a stage 
reht with Willian Dormer, and William Robinson was the second 
\vres, On the 30th of June, 1809, they were tried at the Old 
\ for the murder of the said Dormer, It was stated in evi- 
that Ayres and Dormer had agrec to tight, which they did 
Inear Hackney, After thirteen rounds Dormer received 


mat 


- vere blow under the left ear, but rose immediately. He, however, , 


von aain fell to rise no more, and almost immediately expired. 
\vres was fonnd guilty of manslaughter, 

In cases of this shocking nature, it is generally brought in man- 
“aughter, and the law has made but very inadequate punishment 
jor this offence, and thus these ruftians were again let loose upon 
-ociety, after a short imprisonment and harning yh an iron, tem- 
pered by heat, according to the hangman's bribe. Very often, 
tiough, it seems, the bribe was not forthcoming, and on such occa- 
sions you may be sure the worthy Jack Ketch let the victim have 
it hot. 1 fancy there are now but few among the pluckiest heroes 
«f the ring who would care to chance that iron, 

* * * * * * 

When the Blue-Eyed Babelette—otherwise Alexandry—ceased to 
murmur, he raised his azure orbs, and found that Billiam was 


ticking of his jacket and tucking up his shirt-sleeves, ! 


| 
| 
' 
| 


Next moment Alexandry was under the dresser sheltering him- 
olf behind a saucepan, and Billiam was lunging at him spiteful 
with his iron-tipped boot, and bawling, “Time!” 

(Next week one of the best we have had ). 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
= 
*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Suri sen oulely the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose. 


CHARLES E. ANDREWS (Charlton Street, Woolwich).—Man 
thanks fur your letter and enclosure.—H. T. H. 8. (A Rail- 
way Vorter).—Your flattering letter is much appreciated.— 
H. JEFFERY (Durham Road, Wimbledon).— We are 5 re 
you were so highly satisfied with the collection of * Sloperian 

-licg,”—CHARLES DURNFORD (Board School, Wanborough ).— 
Many thanks for your very kind letter——JOHN JONES (Harriett 
Street, Manchester).—Thank you for nothing——MURBPHY AND 
BoILEM (Wood Street, Westminster).— Zhe “ tatu” has been 
placed among the “ Relics."——J. ADDYMAN Bronyard).—Fire 
away, then, old man.—W., H. OLIFFE “The Providence, Queen 
Street, Ramsgate).—Read, mark, learn, and digest the “ HALF- 
Houipay”™ afresh.—FUMO Wells Street, W.).—J¢ cannot be 
helped now, dear boy.——W. J. MITCHESON (Newcastle).— Very 
sorry, but of no use whatever, 

——— 
“ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. 


Forwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-free : 
8 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 68. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.0.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
specral arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 3 RoE LAFAYETTE, 14d. post-free. 


£1:1:0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” torll be given for the 
Best Suggestion as to who wrote 


SHAKESPEARE’S PLAYS. 


Answers (limited to 200 Words) may be either in Prose or 
Verse, and should be addressed to— 
HENRY IRVING, 
“THE BarD” DEPARTMENT, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, DECEMBER 17TH, 1887. 


~ JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—_— 
THE Honourable Billy, as our readers are aware, is not noted as 
a conversationalist, and when Lardi was asked, after Billy had 
eacorted her to a promenade concert, whether she had enjaree 
herself, she replied, * Oh, yes, we were unspeakably happy all the 
evening.” *,* 


ScENE—Billiard Room, Enter Thompson, minus two front teeth, 

Cucesgon, Hallo, old man! What's up 

Thompson, Dental operation. 

Cueson, Go on—yourre joking ! 

Thompson, Well, it was axe-dentally done, anyhow. 

Cucson ( puzzled). What are eg getting at? 

Thompson. Why, the head of the axe flew off this morning when 
I was c Span some wood, and knocked 'em out. Now do you 
understand / [But he didn't, Some men are so thick, 

= 


CAPTAIN CLUMBER had just returned from abroad, and at an 
evening party a certain widow made a dead set at him. Clumber 
was not 2 marrying man, and the widow was neither fair, fat, nor 
forty, so that her persistency gradually raised his ire. “Is it always 
hot on the line, Captain?” enquired the widow, presently, with 
what she intended for a killing glance. “How should | know, 
madam ?” growled Clumber, in reply. “ Do you think I live there?” 

** 


First Farmer. My son Tom is home agin. 
Second Farmer, Ah! he’s bin to Lunnon, ain’t he? 
vest Farmer, Yes, poor fule, he thought as how he could live 
by his brain. 
Second Farmer, And didn't he get on? 
First Farmer, Noa, he failed for want of capital. 
Paes 


= 
“AH, Mr. Scribbler,” said an amateur toa busy literary man, “T've 


called to ask youa favour. 1 wrote these few lines last weeks and 
but 
’ 


sent them in to ‘SLOPER.’ The editor says they are very g 
that they need fire. Of course vou understand what he means. 


Would you mind—er—er—" “Oh, ah, yes, I understand what 


the editor means, and you want me to give it the necessary fire?” 


“Yes, please,” responded the amateur, eagerly, “ if you would be 


kind enough.” “Oh, certainly.” 
[Throws MS. into grate, where it specdily obtains fire. 
=e 
= 


Robinson, 1 say, Walker, you've been married some time, old 
man, | know. Can you give me a tip how to keep my father-in-law 


away from my place? 


Walker, Simple as possible. If he’s a poor man, lend him some 


money. If he’s a rich one, borrow some, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


grass, 1 suppose.” * 


| window? 


SEAN, 


(YZ 


make room for him. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 190.—“ Ye Olden Times " Costume. 


Scragas. Nothing but Bacon and 
Now, if it were 
bacon and eggs, it would be 
something worth reading about. 


Butcher. Faucy the ‘oman asking me if 
Td gotn heart! When I told her my wife 
possessed it, she actually larfed. 


the newspapers on the subject of any supposed in, 


VER so. 
Jinks, that bloke seems to have some luggage 


like a honeymoon without a wife. 


OW Mosher, Sow i T throw it to 
Lottie, it will make Mabel jealous. If 
I throw ft to Mabel, Lottie will be 
What shall [ do? 


Onl Moihers Now, Johnny, . 
only to look shy, modest, and retiring, 
like the new Presi@ent of France, to 
become a great man, 


(Saturday, December 17, 1887. 


SHE is romantic; he is practical. As they passed through 
which was all coy with hoar frost, aay waetninen oni, 


siastically, “Oh, doesait not look poetical!” “Eh? what?” said 
he, looking round. “ Poeticah? Oh! you mean the rime on the 


tt 


*s 
Jones. I say, Smith, what is the most pugnacious article ot 


clothing? ‘Smith (resiqnedly). Give it up, 


Jones. Why, & hat. Smith, How's that? 
Jones, Why. we've most of us seen a hat-box, haven't we? 
* 
THEY were talking about a reputed haunted house, and one of 


the party enquired, “ How many storeys has the house?” * Two,” 
replied the other. “ More than that,” said the first one. The other 


persisted, until at length the questioner observed, * Why, there js 


the ghost story, is there not? and that makes three,” 


* 
You ask me, friends, when will I per? 
Now, let me see, when shall I say 
When gold is plentiful as lead, 
Lawyers honest, the poor all fed ; 
When Christians all are of one mind, 
Husbands punctual, and wives all kind. 
Now, let me think, when shall | say? 
I'll pay you on the Judgment Day. 
Stay ! we're likely to be busy then ; 
You'd better call next day, my men. 


* 
“1 gay, Cobberts, why is the spot-stroke at billiards like a priso’ 
Cooter, eyo paid Cobberts, chalking his cue." He. 
cause it’s so often barred.” “Oh, I say, that is far fetched,’ 
returned Cobberts, disgustedly. “1 don’t see how you can sav 
that, for it was made on the spot.” 
* 

Mother (to only Son). Oh, Charles, you are good for nothing ! 

Charles, Well, mother, it is better to be good for nothing than 
good for sometn oy 

Mother ( Roesie ). What do you mean, Charlie? 

Charles. why mother, anyone could be good if he expected to 
get something {or it, but when a man is good for nothing, it shows 
that he is quite disinterested, don’t you see, and now I think you 


might let me have that half sov. 


(Mother doesn’t see it, but shells out, 


* 
He had beena bill discounter, and having retired on his ill-gotten 
was rather inclined to give himself airs, The other evening 
e tried to push past Spilikins in the private bar, but he would not 
“Look here, sir!” exclaimed Dives, “do you 
know I’m worth £50,000?” “Yes, I know,” replied Spilikins, 


nonchalantly. “And that's all you are worth.” 


* 
Perkins, What sort of glass do you shave with? 
Johnson. Oh! an ordinary one. 
Thompson, 1 always shave with one of those patent convex 


glasses. What do you use? 


Perkins. 12° Oh! I always shave with a razor. 


* 
THE vicar of Battersea Park Road, is going to try and get Bill 
Higgins excommunicated. He went into church, last Sunday 


evening, with his hat on, and took a seat half way up the aisle, 
“Take off your hat,” whispered the verger. “* Shan’t !” replied Bill. 
Whereupon the verger gently removed it, and about two quarts of 
crank nuts fell on to the pavement and rolled about in every 


tion. Ructions and exit of Bill to quick music. 
* 
SHOULD you, kind reader, be a rogue, 
And after people’s money hanker, 
Take my advice—'tis much in vogue— 
Don't be a burglar—be a banker. 


* 

“I say, old man,” said a novice, “I can’t understand how it is 
‘ou keep your hat in such good condition. It always looks new. 
Where do you have it done up?” “Stand a drink, my boy, and 
I'll tell you,” replied the artful card. (Drinks had and consumed.) 
“Well, the way I work it is this. Directly I see he begins to look 


a bit shabby l take him with me to an evening party or a ball, or 
ed meeting of that poy J always leave early. You'd hardly 
i 


eve it, but no matter how he looked before he went in, that hat 


comes out as good as new, and sometimes even with an improved 


shape. It’s a fact!” + * 


Dilettanti on Club steps (to Officer lately returned from Egypt). 
Hallo, old man, you don’t look up to much. Aw—what—er—sort 


of fare have you have been having out there? 


Officer, Fare which wouldn't suit you, my friend—war-fare. 


* 
“You and the Honourable Billy seem to be very thick together,” 


observed a fair second-rower at the “Friv.” to Tottie Goodenough. 


“1 wonder you don’t make him marry you.” “Oh, dear, no" 


calmly replied Tottie, “we have too much regard for one another.” 


* 
Demagogue (with his head bound up). Yes, brother working men, 
it is the police who are the cause of all the trouble! The police 


and their truncheons! It is the truncheon of the policeman which 


is now shaking society to its foundation, and wh ch really affects 
the security of the Crown. 

Sensible Mechanic (on his way home from work). It seems to 
have affected yours, old boy. I should get away home if I was 
you, before you get another rap on it. 

* 


* 
IT may not be generally known, but soldiers and sailors anil 
Government servants generally are forbidden to communicate with 
injustice. We were 
speaking to an old fellow on the matter the other day, and he 
observed, “Ay, it seems rather hard, don’t it, that even if a fellow 
has wrongs, he shouldn't be allowed to write them ! 
-_* 


* 
1 THOUGHT if I'd a pony, how happy I should be, 
‘And when | obtained it, it was all the world to me. 
Then 1 thought if 1 had weal.h, how happy I should be, 
And when I obtained it, it was all the world to me. 
Then I thought if I’d a wife, how itd I should be, 
And when I obtained her, she was all the world to me. 
Then I thought if I'd a babe, how happy I should be, 
And when I obtained one, it was all the world to me. 
Then came cruel Death and robbed me, and left me all alone, 
And happiness has from my heart now for ever flown. 
1 am waiting for my turn, how happy I shall be t 
When I rejoin my arlings, who were all the world to me. 


J a” 

Now that the Excise officials are waking up and making it so hot 
for tobacconists, we wonder that they have not started prosecutine 
the publishers of that famous old song, “The Death of Nelson,” for 
the moratcontained in the line, “ England expects that every mau 


will do his duty,” must be very pernicious to the rising generation. 
* 


* 

Horse Dealer. She's a beauty, sir—quiet as a lamb—rising four— 
warranted quiet to ride and drive, and she’s got no1 ore vice in her 
than— (The beauty at this moment performs a ittle interlud: 
by throwing her heels well up into the air.) Well, L never! Some: 
thing must have stung her, sir. I give you my word | never sa 
her kick out before! 

Iky Mo. Perhaps not, but 1 expect you have behind—eh ? 

. * 
* 


WILttaM, the waiter at a certain restaurant in the City, which 
shall be nameless, has just been discharged. A somewhat hare 
customer called for more egg sauce with his cod, and W illiam t 
plied, “ Very sorry, sir, but it’s all eggsauceted.” That sort of thins 
may do in the West-end, but for the City—never! 
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Saturday. December 17, 1887.) 


TOOTSIE AT HENGLER’S. 


Ma. THOMAS FRosT, 
asserts that there are pro! 


Mr. Ernest Robotham receiving Tootsie. 


in his entertaining book on circus life, 
bably few persons who do not number 


among the most 
leasant recol- 
ections of their 
youth their first 
visit to a Cire 
cu, whether 
their _ earliest 
sniff of the saw- 
dust was in- 
haled in the 
building made 
classical by 
Pucros pues, 
ing “Hashleys,’ 
as it used to be 
called),or under 
the canvas of 
Samwell or 
Clar <e. 

‘The \most* 
successful men 
in the profes- 
sion,” he says, 
“have been 
those who have 
lived from their 
infancy in the 
odour of the 
stables and the 
sawdust, Such 
a man was 
Ducrow, and 
such, also, are 
the Cookes, 


the Powells, and the Newsumes, the Henglers and the Sangers, 
and, I believe, almost every man of note in the profession,” 


Ducrow was a regular rough one, 


the Dook Snook tells me, and 


one day he was behind the scenes at-Drury Lane Theatre, when 


Ducrow, engaged for the occasion, was rehearsin 
the Dragon, and bullying the poor supers awfu 
doing a scene in which the people appeared. exe! 
of the arrival of the Fiery Monster, and thése 
ina way that worked up Ducrow’s fury, and 
“Bad word, you! you should rush so up to 
re—and say. ‘Old man, the bad-word 
a bad-word mess, and 80 


King, with news 
supers flopped about 
he roared out at last, 
the King—that chap over the 
Dragon has come, and we are all on us in 


g St. George and 
ly. They wees 
itetlly 


befere the 


youd better hook it while there's time.’ And then the King says, 
‘Go to that cove over yonder,’ and you go to him this way, and he 
Dragon? 


says, ‘ What the blazes shoul 
Go to your gods.’ And at 


on that block of timber.” 


next time. 


I, too, being, as Ma frequently observes, 


id I know about your bad-wo: 


ods is that lump of tow a-burnin 


t fetched them. They did right 
little more than a child, 


dote on circuses. I delight in the wil 
like a fiend on the bare-backed steed. 
riding-habit, who 
love of a horse she rides with such ease, 
short skirt, who jumps thro’ 
forces 


in the well-fittin: 


too, the drunken man who 


horse, and goes on un 
apparently his last 
set up a scream, alt! 
to burst forth in tights and trunks ; 
to Hengler’s and Ernest Robotham. 
You will find a wonderfully good 
Mr. Hengler al 


Cirque in Argyll Street. 
k er than ever. 


as done bett 
having closed for the win 


this year he 


in with Mr. H., 


shi 
Well Regulated Girl should neglect t 


dreasing, 
rment an 
ough, of course, 


Signora Clotilde Rossi. 


ugh balloons au 


begins pulling it 


“and I 


id, untamed man, who rides 
L admire the young 
does such wonders with the 
aud the one in the extra 
d over banners. I like, 
his way into the ring, mounts a 
till, when he comes to what is 
off, all the women 
nows he is about 
am particularly partial 


show just now at the Grand 
ways does things well, and 
The hippodrome in Algiers 
ter, Domingo Rizareli, its proprietor, has 


rson 


and his Arabian horses are a sight no 


0 Bet. 


‘Also are the clowns in the ring this time uncommonly funny, 
have quite a fresh sound about 
mid-air is e: 


and their at, 


them, Signora 
The day | was 
there, it is true, 
for that occa- 
sion por a 
special act was 
introduced by 
Eveliny and her 
brother Bill 
Higgins, who, if 
you please, 
aunty says are 
destined for the 
stage. The scaf- 
fold, | think, is 
more in Bil- 
liam’s line, and 
as for Eveliny, 
anything more 
melancholy 
than her feats 
on that un- 
happy horse’s 
back I never re- 
member to have 
been the mourn- 
ful witness of. 
The fun of the 
thing was that 
nobody had any 
idea Evelio 
was a girl, al- 
though attired 
as such,so when 


she came down and bum 
somebody called out, * Bravvo ! 


—_ 


of them, 
lotilde Rossi in 


— — 


Eveliny's daring flights on a tiery steed. 


xcellent. 


vos 
Se 


——— 
Dae Tees 


——_ 


ped herself dread fully and set up a squeal, 


Eveliny, however, did not do it again. 


quite good enough at a time, 
in brown paper aud vinegur, po 


and she is now a 
nderivg on the past, 


Do it again!” : 
She seemed to think once 
t home wrapped up 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAT 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to kee pertect time. 
With this weebs “ALLY SLOPER’S HALF - HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of tie Paper only. 
Each watch will have engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 


A. SLOPER, Esq., Friend of Man, Cut cut and nil in the Label 
printed below, and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 


99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


THEE “sLOreR” WATCH 
GOMPETITION. 


Aly Sloper’s Half-Holiday,”” December 17th, 1887 
Name............. 
Address ....... 


Age ——___-. 


Occupation, if. BY ea — meen nnn 


How-many times applied .....--.----rerernnee nice crrecnenneeen 


How long-a-Purchaser fy nnn 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ \ 


The results of each week's Competition will be published in “ALLY 
SLoPER’s HALr-HOLIDAy.” The list for this week's Compet- tion 
will close» Wednesday evening next, December 21st, 1887. The 
Result of the Competition of December 10th, 1887, will be published 
in the “ HatF-HoLipay” for December 24th, 1887. 


*,* Specimen “ SLOPER” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


7Tist WEEK. 
RESULT OF DECEMBER 3rd COMPETITION 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“sSLOPER” WATCHES: 


1. ETHEL N. ROUTLEDGE, Kingwater House, 3 Belsize Grove, ne 
Age, 16 years. Subscriber—3 years. LONDON. 

2. ARTHUR SIMMONS, Photographer, 258 Westminster Bridge Road. Age, 
| 32 years. Subscriber—3 years. LONDON. 

3. KATE HEWITT, Servant, 15 Wigmore Street, Cavendish Square. Age 16 

years, Subscriber—1s months, LONDON 

4. JOHN JAMES BRENNAN, Main bdurcet. 


Age, 15 years, 2 months. Sub- 
CAKRICKMACROSsS. 


scriber—21 months. 
5. PHILIP BROWN, House Boy, Middle street. Age, 14 years. ore 
v S. A 


—28 weeks. 
6. JOHN GERRARD, Photographer, Market Square. Age, 24 years. Sub- 
scriber—8 months. MARYBOROUGH. 
7. ALFRED LANGWORTHY, Painter, St. Peter's Chambers, Garvis Place. 
Age, 34 years. Subscriber—14 months. BOURNEMOUTH. 
8 EDWARD COY, Schoolboy, 6 Baker Street. Age, 11 years. Subscriber— 
30 months, 3 weeks. DONCASTER. 
9. WILLIAM THOMPSON, Compositor, Claypath. Age, 61 years. Subscriber 
—since Augnst, ii. DURHAM. 
10. EMILIE EDWARDS, ‘Southbourne-on-Sea. Age, 18 years. Subscriber—- 
3 years, 4 months. CHRISTCHU RCH. 
11. ARTHUR R. SMITH, Inland Revenue Officer, 44 High Street, Dulmtober, 
Age, 23 years. Subscriber—from No. 1. CAMPBELTOWN, 
12. FIELDER FIELD, Coachman, Woldringfold. Age, 36 years. Subscriber— 


2 years. HQKSHAM. 
13. JOHN KEMP, Farmer, Crooklundsinn. Age, 17 years. Subscriber—1! year, 
16 we MILNTHORPE. 


reeks. 
14. NELLIE HICKMAN. Bookkeeper, Astordoy Road. Age, 22 years. Sub- 
scriber—3 years, 5 months. MELTON MOWBRAY. 
15. EDWARD MAY, Tobacconist and Statiouer, 35 A Terrace. Age, 40 years, 
Subscriber—since beginning. PENZANCE. 
16. JAMES DRURY, Grocer’s Assistant, 7 Frankwell. Age, 31 years. | Sub- 
soriber 3 yeart regular, SHREWSBURY. 
17. FREDERICK FOLKAKD, Farmer, Gridge Furm, Swefling. ARC. 2u years. 
Suoscriber—since commencement. _SAXMUNDHAM. 
18. EDWARD J. JACKSON, Schoolboy, 2 stamford Villa, Bedfont_ Road, 
Stanwell. Age. 15 years. Subscriber—24 years. STAINES. 
19, JACOB YAVINOR, Potters’ Handler, 3 George Dtreet. Ago, 35 i 
Subscriber—2 years, 7 months. TUNSTALL. 
20. ARTHUR BACON, Grocer’s Assistant, Broughton. Age, 27 years. Sub- 
scriber—over 2 years. WINCHESTER. 
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ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS, 


The Extra Number of 
‘ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 


CONTENTS: ; 
SIXTEEN PAGES OF SEASONABLE PICTURES, 


With dozens of Storves, in Prose and Verse, about Christmas, 
A PRESENTATION PLATE (measuring 22 by 15} inches), 


SIR ROGER DE COVERLEY AT MILDEW COURT 


A PIECE or Music 


TOOTSIE SLOPER’S POLKA, 
Specially om aed by A. GWYLLYM CROWE, Author of the cele- 
brated * Ser-Saw Walt:,” and Conductor of the Promenade 
Concerts, held at Covent Garden Theatre 


A FRONT-PAGE CARTOON 


BOXING DAY AT ALLY’S, 


wind a chance of winning 


£25 IN A SLOPER CASKET. 
PRICE TWOPENCE. _ 


OUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of * A\.\.Y SLorer’s HALF-HoLiDay,” the 
services of a Graphologtst of areat sktll and talent hare heen engaged, Readers 
desiring adeltneation of their character nm ust senda letter of moderate length, 
siqned with the usual stynature, aud accompanied bya stamped addressed 
envelupe (with the writer's own address ). “All letters ueust be derected to— 

“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
©THE SLUPEMIES.” 
yy Shoe Lane, London, bc. 


Answers well be posted dircet to the addresers ivencon Ene opes No notice 
wi'l be taken of any communication nat cor petth the above re ncanans 

Ansirers cannot be guccanteed een foie Gas, heat wel be forwarded 
Gs Curly US PUSLULEs 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


QUO! 


SUSIE was a dear, sweet little thing, She was a nice, snug, 
round, Stl he little creature. She was just the sort of girl that 
you would feel 
you would like 
to kiss. Yet 
J wouldn't 
try i on, be- 
cause you would 

sure she 
would slap your 
face; and she 
would slap it, 
and . lap it 
pretty hard, too. 

She was en- 
gaged to an as- 
sistant at Flum- 
mock's big boot 
shop. He was 
not an over 
good-looking 
poone fellow, 

»ut he was as 
straight as you 
could make 
them Two 
things he ob- 
jected to— 
spending 
money, and any 
forwardness on 
the par’ of Miss 
Susie. 

“I tell yer 
what, Susie, * he 
said, as he sat 
in the sweet moonlight on a garden seat in the Park with his arm 
round her waist. “I can’t abide a gal that’s always got eyes for 
other fellows.” 

“But L don’t, Jim, dear,” said the young lady ; “and you needn't 
be jealous for I don't give you cause to be.” 

“That cousin Jack of yours tried to kiss you,” said Jim, sternly. 

“But didn’t | stick a hairpin in him, so that he screamed, and 
was restless tor the rest of the day?” 

“So you did,” answered Jim, “1 never thought o’ that ; and he 
was so angry, we couldn't get him to set down and havea drink, 
But then you're such a gal to make the pieces tly.” 

“LT think,’ said Jim, “I shall jest try an experiment with Susie. 
I'll get her mother to Abbe hera quid, and then I'll see whether 
she'll spend it on herself, or save it up for housekeeping.” 

Susie that evening had the quid given to her by her ara pes 

* Mother,” 


—— 


A QUID PRO 


On a garden seat in the Park. 


fA A A i said the good 
y S34) 4) 9) little girl, “I 
Abi won't spend 


the quid. I’ve 
ot enough to 
uy a pair of 


a LE boots with at 
ees) Jim’s shop.” 


So Susie \? 
sticks the 
sovereign in 
her tiny purse 
in the ueck of 
her dress. 
The purse was 
very small, ) 
being appro- 
riate to 
Susie, who 
was small and 
plump, too. 
When she 
got to the 
shop Jim was 
very busy ; 80 
Jim ad not 
the honour of 
taking _ her 
sweet _ little 
foot in his 
hand, Mr. 
Jarvis _ had 
. . , that job, 
Jarvis being the smartest-looking assistant at Flummock’s. He 
held the foot in his hand quite long enough, and also glanced quite 
long enough at the pretty ankle, Jim finished his customer and 
came up as red as beetroot. 
“That'll do, that'll do,” he said to Jarvis, “ Pay the money for 
the boots,” he said very sternly to Susic, who was proud of her ankle 
and didn’t want to be too quick putting her boots on. 
Susie put her hand in the breast of her dress. The purse was gone. 
* L have lost my purse,” said Susie, Then she stopped short, and 
looked very uncomfortable. Then she wriggled curiously. 
The angry and yee Jim whispered in her ear wrathfully, 
“ Prodooce the a by 
* 1 can’t,” said Susie, “ it’s slipped down me.” 
“This,” said Jim, looking stern and Bradlaugh-like, “is not only 
a git-off, but a most indelikit git-off, to hint at yer stays afore a 
perfect stran- 
ger. Madam 
you're 48 bad 


“T have it, 
and if I've got 
to show it yer, 
I'll never 
speak | to yer 
agaiv.” 

* Prodooce 
the coin,” said 
Jim. 

Susie wrig- 
gled violently, 
There was a 
wrenching of 
the torso. 
Down slipped 
the purse on 
the tloor. 
Susie looked 
very stcra, 
too, now. 

“ [ve saved 
up,” she said, 
“seventeen 
quid towards 
housekeep- 
ing, and you 
think I can't 
keep a quid, 


Down slipped the purse. 


and want to make indelikit alloosions before straugers, Jim, advo 
for ever.” 
She wouldn't make it up. 
She afterwards married Mr. Jarvis. 
They keepa flourishing boot-shop near the Borough. You can } 
get a good pair of the * Toutsiv * hish-heels there for lus, 6. 1; 
{ 
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“THERES THE RUB."—Owner. Now, Tim, put a good coat on him, Jem, Shure and 


SS Tasty 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


-————————— —— - —— - 


*,° Tootste says that *f portraits are qotng to be given of 
Papa's Frienis, she shall certainly give 


Therefore, !ook out each week for 


TOOTSIB’'S FRIENDS. 


No. 4.—MARION Hoop. 
* Still so gently o'er me stealing."—The Dook Snook. 
“Oh, Marion Hood, you're awfully good."—Lerd Bob. 
© Tral-lal-lal pom! Tral-lal-la."—The Hon, Billy. 


wooo, amie.’ said the Elder, as they followed Piper Tamsin, 
».yiuy the unset. “ The:e's a stag in sight, ye ruggy duggy.” 


rtratts of hers. 


+e 


’ 


His *‘anner”’ considers it 


SOME OF 


1. Here we go round the rules of contraries, 


I'l make him shine like the top of your anner's head. 


2. For instance : If, in the opinion of a policeman, you 


HEADSTRONG —A case of knock and it shall be opened. 


ronal, and obiects to the simate, 


ladies and gentlemen. When I tell you to hold are causing an obstruction, and he tells you to move on, 
€ 


fast, leave go; and when I tell you to leave go, 


understan 


that the right tbing to do is to open your 


hold fast!) Aud with a view to further demon- walking-stick seat—if Mees happen to have one about 


strate what he meant, Sharpsbins at once began 
walking on bis hand:, 


4. And do not—this is to the military—when your 

officer cries, “Charge!” rush on the foe and do 

r best to exterminate tgs Cirle Jack of them, 

t beat the hastiest retreat { your lower limbs 
are capable of performing. 


/ 


Cn kk et 


and it’s awful could travelling like this!" 


2.“Dang me! that fool a piper’s taken us by the confounded short cut, 


you—sit down on it 


&. Again, should you be from the country, and wish 
to go, say, to Exeter Hall, and on asking to be 
directed, be told “straight on,” thank your informant 
and immediately go the other way; and should you 
eventually lose yourself in the labyrinths of modern 
Babylon and get ourked—but this is mere detail. 


IN SKYE. 


eA 
— Ff, 


4,29 ~ 


“ Lawks-a-mussy !" caid Mrs Busky, “if it ha 


THE RULES OF CONTRARY. 


Your suffering friend, CNAB 


 ) 


in’t wy husband ! 
And [ thought it was a an!” z 


3. Or, when you summon up sufficient courage to 
tell a lady that you love her, and ask her to be yours, 
and she answers, “ No!" do not seek a watery grave, 
but passionately embrace her, and enquire when she 
will go with you to choose the furniture. 


6. And lastly, if you want something light and 
intensely humorous to read, and we advise you to get 
the last volume of “ SLoPER,” don’t, on any account, 
du so, but fly to the nearest secondhand bookstall 
and purchase “Harvey's Meditations Among the 
Tombs,” or, better etill,an obsolete book on crochet 


Dear SLoPER,—Life is less worth living than ever. Been in bed suffering from excess of snuff-taking, two County-Court summones for the raiding business, and the Laird is out on the war-track. 
1 really cannot stand it much longer, Please forward by return two carving-knives, 1 want to do the Laird a turn. . 


THE ELDER DEER-RAIDING 


O° THAT ILE, 


8. After it was over they formed “horse” and hurried homewards thus, 
and the thoughttul Elder said, “ Tammie, we have been absent from our 
kirk duties oo long. 


Gee up, laddie.” 


th 
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NY Uke cobbroack-of Winber \ 
, 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. ; 
Well, Ladies and Gentlemen, here we are, in the week immediately preceding Christmas. No doubt vour thoughts ure now intently fixed on the tender Turkey and the gentle Plum Pudding. These { 
dishes are very good in their way, but cast your eye over this delicacy, and tell me if it is not their superior ?—TZrumpets are nice, when in their place, But as used here, that’s not the case :—The poor 
buy loved the toffy sweet, So tried a quite original feat :—He told his love, by word and look. She smiled on him ; they took their hook :—Anunrehearsed though telling seene—The Policeappeared ! what j 
did it mean ?—He thought by theft to bea winner, By at least a Christmas dinner :—A Channel Bridge—a noble plan, Quite worthy (ed brain of man =u ‘inter comes with its chilling blast. “ Lor, 
old man, where did you lay last ?""—If any of shies have a few spare flocks of geese or turkeys, or a stray case of jovial, merry port laying about haudy, remember they will always be acceptable at ‘ 
“The Sloperies” bv—THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. Me : ay 
fi 
ay 
, j 
a 
\ 
‘ 
we 
H ( 
— f 
would ever weat & | ‘ 
5 * Dbeerve her mi reli pecs Ua i 
Seve Minemg me, of tat blaayng ver : | 
THE PANTOMIME ScAdON. walk and the idiatic ab aS 5 ates Hi | 
Father, Come on, my beauties ; no more book-learning Way she's dressed. and inencaaavle bustle ° | 
for the present. 1 guess the two of you will make & French. -my boy? sd | 
decent pair of carrots. : ! N buta “French. 
4) 
i 


and they concluded 
that ifFwas aloul” 


Yime they wete 
geting back. to ; 


luneh Great Scott | 


PA Then she turned 
tound and enqutr 

how they had lefr all 
the Paiks in Seven Duals 


Sergeant Gripes. Will you sign this order for three 
thousand * Specials,” Inspector ? 

Inspector, Certainly not, Gripes! How do you think | 
I can read them /—Oh—er—yes, certainly. be io 


! 
EXTRA “SPECIALS.” | 
| 


— 
ee 
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ONCE tore Las 
time by the fureluck 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—_e— 


that bal?-headed old imbecile, A, SLOPER, taken 


and made the world scratch its mouldy moth- 
eaten pate with astonishment. Whats up 
puw! thousands will ask, Why, nothing 
more wor less than the production of his 
“Christinas Holidays,” price twopence 
which was pub ished 
last Monday, and 
contains a grand 
doubl-page plate, a 
splendid polka, by 
Gwyllym Crowe, £5 
notes for everyone 
who is lucky enough 
to get them, besides 
innumerable witty 
pictpres, stories, and 
anecdotes. — Christ- 
mas comes but once 
a year, and a ¢' 
job too, say some 
people; but the great 
question of the day 
is whether a few 
more Christmases 


ought not to be laid on yearly, just to enable A. SLOPER to deal out 


batches of Xunds numnbers, so 2s to satisfy 
multitude comprisin 


Calendar or not * 


TootTs1£ has received 


Cards from Messes, 


the wants of the enormous 
the Sloperian Army. Shall we alter the 
6.do not kuow, Farewell. 
* 


New Year 


some very pretty Christyias and 
Misch and 


phae! Tuck and Sons, and Messrs. 


Stock, with which she is quite euraptured, the designs of most of 
them being extremely pretty, She advises her friends most cer- 


tainly to buy only cards which they 

She has also to th 
Messrs. Batger and Co., for so kindly sending 
boxes of crackers. She thinks them just lovely. 


these two firms, 


know have come from one of 
ank Tom Smith aud Co., and 
her such charming 
The fact is, she 


does not know which firm to praise the most, although, perhaps, 
Tom Smith takes the palm for no-elty of design, 
* 


» 
AN affray occurred at Birmingham recently, in which a woman is 


said to have thrown her baby at’ 
The uses of the British baby are many and various, 


disputing. 
but that of a missile 


at’ the person with whom she was 


weapon, to be employed in the settlement of 


domestic ditlerences between its elders, is obviously uot likely to 


promote its development into a good and (perhaps) great citizen, 


i 


A. SLOPER has always held that all men possessing well-balanced 
ininds should eat sausages, at least he always cats them himself, 


which amounts to 
the same thing. 
But A. SLOPER 
never felt 50 con- 
viuced on the sub- 
ject until he made 
the acquaintance of 
Mr. W. J. Harris, 
who has the repute 
of being England's 
Champion Sausage 
Maker. SLOPER 
and Harris both be- 
long to the Ward 
of Farringdon 
Without, and Har- 
ris, who is_ putting 
a as a Common 
councilman, asked 
A. SLOPER for -his 
vote. The Eminent 
ao thoro 
lieves in his frend, 
not only as a Saa- 
er, but as a suit- 
able man to repre- 
sent the Ward, that 


he not only promised him his vote, 


ugbly . bee « 


but said he would immortalize 


him in the * HaLe-HoLipay,” by putting his portrait at the head 


of the 


poll. Further words are unnecessary, but all who have a vote 
are asked in the words of Shakespeare, or Streaky Bacon, 


or who- 


ever did write those stupid plays, to “kindly plump for your Little 


Sausage Maker.” 


* ¢ 
* 


A WELL-CONCEIVED, Christms card is sent by J. F. Bennett 


Chea 


itself to those who require 


cheap. 


ide. It is entitled “My Awl,” and is sure to commend 


something novel, and at the same time 
** 
* 


THE social fossils of Washington's fashionable circles are, it is 


said, terribly shocked with the spectacle presented 
her evening drive ina buggy, 
herself, and “allowing an ebony lacke 


land takin 


A. SLOPER does not 


by Mrs. Cleve- 
handling the ribbons 
to occupy the same seat." 


wonder at it. Neither can he for the life of 


him see how the feat is accomplished, unless Mrs. Cleveland sits on 


the nigger’s knee. As a rule, one person 
lf Mrs. Cleveland, however, as is duly reported in an 


allowance. 


to one seat is Nature's 


American Exchange, occupies the same seat as the darkey, A. SLOPER 
would like to have the receipt how it is done. 


Happy ro ! 
ceived the deligh' 


ticu he thinks the 
calling to mind the country in which 


McGooseley says there 


* 
The head of the Roman Catholic world has re- 
tful present of acase of champagne. It comprises 


fifty thousand bottles.gy Who would not 
inhabit the Vatican upon similar terms? 
Still, we are rather sorry that this splendid 
sample of wine has been dispatched to 
Italy. It would have gorgeous! adorned 
the cellars of “The Sloperies ,” but per- 
haps we may have some such luck during 
the Xmas season, » « 


THE latest invention in machines is a 
gas-meter kind of moneybox, patent re- 
ceipt and have no-more-gas-bills creature. 
The owner pops a penny into the recesses 
of the contrivance, and i®at once gives 
forth a hundred feet of gas. We applaud 
the idea, but the only thing which troubles 
us is the question how the fellow who pays 
the penny gets away with the gas? ie 
he wrap it in his sket-handkerchief, or 
carry itin his hat?) And if he smokea and 
lights matches, or does similar things, is it 
dangerous to conceal more than two 
hundred feet of gas about an innocent per- 
son's carpet-bag at one and the same time 2 

* 


* 
_ AGENIUS has been calculating how long 
it takes one, on an average, to think ; how 
long to perceive an object ; how long to 
‘listinguish its identity,and how long to 
name it. He says it takes him about } sec. 
to translate a word from German to Eng- 
lish, about 1 sec. to tind a rhyme, and only 
about 3 sec. to say which of two eminent 
greater. About 2-3rds. sec. are consumed in 
a well-known town is situated, 
are circumstances under which it takes 


iwuch longer to remember the number of the house one lives in. 


| the majority of his or her worldly pos 


' American paper. | 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY,. 


ToLox, in the province-of Mataga, have originated a new sect, 
presided over by a prophetess, They conduct the affairs of life in the 
simple garb of Adam aud Eve hee. - 
fore the Fall. Upon entering the body, 
the neophyte male or female burns 
sessious, including clothes. Itisevie | fy ° 
deut the climate of Tolox ditfers @  ~ °,\/ 
little from that of’ Londyn, Anyone = 77 3 
who wayderdd round this benighted < Yr G 
capital trying to eonduct the affairs * 
of life in tye sim ple garb of Adam and 4 
Eve before the Fall, even did they 
escape the kindly attentions of the 
police, would find it a little too cold 
to enjoy themselves; but of course, °, 
during the pantomime season acertain’, %*-7, 
licence is allowed, as if some of the ©. 
fairies do not exactly wear Eve's at- & 7, 
tire, they come us near as possibletoit. . ¥° 


AN extremely effective necktie S an 
bearing the portrait of the Friend of 7° 
Man, has been prepared by Messrs. 
Self’ and Son, Fenchurch Street. 
McGooseley, after seeing a sample, te 
declared he would never wear any 
other, and euch was his attachment, 
that on the first night of his putting 
it on, he resolutely declined to take 
it off again, preferring to sleep in it. 
The Eminent regrets having to add : 
that his friend was incapable of taking it off had he so wished, and 
that he passed the night under a table at Mildew Court. 


THE suggestion of “Siluria” asa satisfactory equivalent for New 
South Wales is not likely to find much favour among the New 
south Welsh, A. SLOPER does not doubt but that it isa melodious 
and justifiable rendering of the colony's existing name. There isa 
widespread belief, however, among non-scientific people that 
“Silurian? has something to do with lizards, and this dea is likely 
to go hard against the adoption of, the suggestion, 


* 
THE Hon. muy likes the last new prescription. It suits his con- 
stitution admirably. Dr. Howie urges that overwork, and those 
troublesome things knownas the “ nerves,” may be cured by spend- 
ing an occasjonal day in bed. “ If you cannot get sufficient holi- 
day,” writes this authority, and are yet able to retire to Bedford- 
shire for one day in seven, you will escape all the ills of life, 
including, of course, doctors’ bills. The Hon. Billy would be we 


content to try, under conditions, this treatment regularly. 
s.* 


to be most luckily 
e between two 


7 

Mrs. LANGTRY’s Nevada ranche would ap 
situated, The lands are located in a direct 
brated natural hot geysers some 
mi'es apart. It struck Mrs, Lang- 
try's keen, womanly wit that they 
might communicate with each 
other by means of a subterranean 
Lperinge and upon boring to a 

epth of nearly three hundred 
feet, hot water has been fappee. 
Mrs. Langtry will build an hotel 
and eanatorium upon the epot, the 
force of the hydraulic pressure 
being so great, that the hot water 
will naturally rise to the top of a 
ten-storey building. So says an 


*. 

How stands this for novelty ?— 
“Wanted a dog trainer, to teach 
at his own residence, foreigner 
(French), for about a month; 
references required.” <A. SLUPER 
would creel like to meet with 
the dog after it has been educated 
to the point of talking French, 
No better present for a nurser 
can be imagined by the F. 0. M. 
than a poodle which would be 
able to amiably converse with 
the children in the gentle lan- 
guage of Gaul. Even if the dog 
only learned tu bark in French he 
would be a canine novelty entitled 
to the highest honours; but asa companion fora bachelor, asecond 
edition of “Snatcher,” reclining comfortably in an arm-chair, and 
ready to read off the most appetising tit-bits and soandals in the 
French journals during the progress of the matutinal meal, would 
be just a priceless treasure. + 


FREDERICK VILLIERS, of the Graphic, gave a lecture at Willie's 
Rooms on Thursday last, under the presidency of General Vis- 
count Wolseley. Our only General boasts thé noble title of F.U.8., 
and so does the valiant Villiers. The lecture was first-rate, and the 
lecturer enthusiastically received by an audience that boasted many 
distinguished warriors of the Soudan Campaign. Frederick Villiers, 
F.0.S. (and fellow and knight of many other orders and societies 
leas distinguished ) can not only sketch, but has many a time been 
among the bullets when they fell prett thick. A, SLOPER knows 
what it is occasionally to have a few domestic missiles about his 
ears, and can therefore appreciate the great deeds of War Artist 
Villiers, Here's luck to your Lecturing ampaign, Fred, old man, 
from the entire Sloper Family. + 


Deak old Johnny Toole is once more back in his cosy little 
theatre, situate in King William Street, Charing Cross. The piece 
he has selected to reappear in is that 
capital comedy entitl The Butler, 
played by him in most of the large 
towns of England, Johnny promises us 
several new things before he parts with 
us again, but Zhe Butler is likely to 
draw for a good many nights yet, so that 
any new piece the popular manager 
thinks of producing, can be thoroughly 
rehearsed before the eventful day, or we 
should say night. « « 

s 


A WELL-KNOWN inhabitant of Rhyl 
has made a chemical discovery which 
confers a distinguished advantage upon 
the world at large. He has invented a 
process by which sea water may be in- 
stantly transformed into a refreshing, 
effervescent, saline draught. What bliss! 
After a weary evening with humanity, 
feeling that its head has the acreage of 
Wimbledon Common, it will lie down b 
the side of the sounding sea and drin 
from the great, glad, glorious billows 
such colossal draughts of the coolest 
soda-water as will again make life once 
more worth living. The name of the new 
draught is Thalassion. 


* 

SOME very pretty novelties in cosaque 
bonbons have been sent to the Eminent 
by Mr. Cremer, Junior, of Regent 
already laid in their stock of these Christmas requisites, they are 


advised not to forget to ask for “ Cremer’s,” when ordering. 


Street. If Sloperites have not . 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING DECEMBER 24TH, 1887, 
—~ 


December, 1779.—Joseph Grimaldi, the celebrated 
was born this day in Stanhope Street, Clare Market. His 
father, a pantomimisi, came to England as dentist to Queen Char- 
lotte in 1760. It was he who, during the Gordon Riots, assured the 
mob that in his house there was “uo religion at all.” At that time 
he resided in a front room ona second floor in Holborn, not far 
from and on the same side as Red-Lion Square. The anecdote is 
related by Henry Angelo in’ his. Reminiscences,” who states that 
it was told him by Grimaldi himself. That quaint and sterling 
Shakespearean actor, the late John Pritt Harley, once at a Drury 
Lane Theatrical Fund Dinner described “Old Joe” as “the mortal 
Jupiter of practical jokes—the Michael Angelo of buffoonery, who, 
if he was Grim-all-day, would surely make yeu chuckle at night.” 

he was Grima oh ‘The Neweastle steamer Lifeguard fou 
dered this day in a storm at sea with all hands, Very little of th 
wreck was ever discovered, but it-was° generally thought she hal 
gone down off Flamborough Head. 


19th December, 11564.—The coronation this day in West- 
minster Abbey of King Henry If. and the luxurious Lady of the 
South was without ree for magnificence. Here were seen in 
fusion mantles of silk and brocade of a new fashion and splen- 
id texture, which Queen Eleanor had brought with her from Con- 
stantinople. At this coronation ecclesiastics were first seen in 
England dressed in sumptuous robes of silk and velvet, workeil 
with gold. This was in 


clown, 


imitation of the luxury of the Greek Church, 

19th December, 1785.—About. twelve o'clock this day the execu- 
tion flag was hoisted on board the Standard, in the Hamoaze it 
Plymouth, when a boatewain of the Fortune sloop-ol-war was 
brought out for execution for agioe | his lieutenant. A boat uat- 
tended from each man-of-war in the harbour, and the signal-guu 
being fired, he was launched into eternity. | 

19th December, 1866.—This day an iron girder at the Aldersgate 
Station of the Metropolitan Railway fell, causing the death of jot 
people who were in the last carriage of a passing train. 


Dw we 
20th December, 1869.—The following is from the Pall Ma:: 
Gazette of this date :—" One of the French papers gives the follow- 
ing account of the origin of the expression, To make a complete 
iasco. A German, one day, seeing a glass-blower at his occupation, 
thought nothing could~be easier than glass-blowing, and that he 
could do it as well as the other, He accordingly commenced opera- 
tions by blowing vigorously, but could only produce a sort, of pear- 
shaped balloon, or little flask (paseo), - The second attempt had a 
similar result, and so on until o after fiasco had been male, 
Hence arose the expression which we not unfrequently have occasion 
heirs when describing the result of our private and public under- 
takings.” 
20th December, 1873.—Eight men were this day drowned 1n the 
Thames, at West Moulsey, by the sinking of a boat eugage.l tu cous 
pat them across the river from the works of the Lambeth Water 
om pany. 
20th December, 1583.—Edward Arden was this day executed in 
Smithfield. 


Se 
2Zist December, 1886.—An inquest was held this day at 
Kemerton, Tewkesbury, on the body o Samuel Adams, aged forty, 
head ener to Mr. Holland, of Kemerton Court, who deliberately 
burnt himself to death, The deceased dug a grave six feet by tive 
in an outhouse, filled it with dr; wood, which he saturated with 
. benzoline, placed himself face lownwards on, the wood, and theu 
set it on fire. His body was almost entirely consumed. A verdict 
of suicide during temporary insanity was returned. He left a letter 
in which he stated that he was commanded by the Lord to burn his 


body. 

2ist December, 1721.—Wigs were this ar voted by the Quakers 
in America as extravagant. In 1595 many ¢ ildren were entrapped, 
and their hair cut off, in order to make wigs. The oldest wig in the 
world is of ancient Egyptian manufacture. It was found ina tomb 
at Thebes, and is now io the British Museum. 

2ist December, 1858.—Fall of Beacon Terrace. Two of the occu- 
piers were found crushed to death in their beds, two others sustained 
severe fractures, and many sustained injuries from the falling mars, 


ghana PRR ATT TS AIP SS Ey 
22nd December, 1790.—Iemael, a strong town of Bes- 
sarabia, in Turkey, was this day taken by storm Dy the Russians. 
These merciless ruffians, deaf to the cries of age or innocence, 
massacred the garrison, consisting of 30,000 men, whose bravery 
merited, and would have receiv: from any buta brutal toe, the 
highest honour, in cold blood. The place itself was abandoned to 
the ferocious soldiery. 

22nd December, 1759.—The following 
the Public Gazettecr of this date :—* 
Street, Dublin, Mr. Simon Lee, aged pagnirne a man of good 
character. He subsisted six weeks and four days on St. Jamee's 
Well water, being the only nourishment he was desirous of . 

22nd December, 1874.—“ Tita” Falcieri,aservant of Lord Byron 
in Venice, died this ai at the age of seventy-eight. He accom: 

nied the remains of the poet to England, apd afterwards passe¢ 
nto the service first of Byron's friend, Sir J. C, Hobhouse (Lord 
Broughton), and next of Isaac Disraeli. Later in life, “ Tita” was 
appointed a messenger in the India Office. 
es 


23rd December, f e 
table production, but it was for a long time believed 
be a mineral, and letters patent were actually granted 
date for obtaining it from mines in the principality of Halberstuilt. 
Bailey describes it as a blue stone brought out of India, used 10! 
dyeing, inting, &c. 

23: ember, 1872.—The market at Deptford for 
of foreign cattle was this day opened in the presence 
Mayor and other officials of the Corporation. 

rd December, 1875.—The following seasonable l 

in the Kassler Tagespost of this date — 
“For the coming Christmas season I beg to recommend my well- 
assorted stock of coffins in all sizes and ualities.—A. Holle. 

23rd December, 1688.—King James ILI. 
Rochester to Calais. 


announcement appeared 10 
Last week died, in James's 


taking.” 


Sra Daoneeatent clea See ae 
1705.—Indigo, as is well known, is a vere 
in England to 
on the above 


the slaughter 
of the Lord 


and cheertul 
advertisement appeared 


this day escaped from 


vessel paidesty a 
formant said he had heard his grandmother frequently relate th: 
story, and her vivid recollection of seeing 
brought out of the river in full dress and laid upon th f 

21th December, 1800.—An infernal machine was this day explods«! 
in the Rue Saint-Nicaise, at Paris, as Napoleon was proceedius tv 
hear Haydn's Oratorio of the Creation, 
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FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 
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in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kin do 
issue of * ALLY SLOPER’S Hatt 


morning at 10 o'clock. and tha Insurance 
time, expiring at 10 v'clock the following 
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Saturday, December 17, 1887.) 


THE ONLY ONE |! EVER LOVED. 


(By A SHORT-SIGHTED I.YRIST.) 
petty 


AT the modiste's it was 
that I met her, 
1 saw her sweet form 
near the door : 
Ah, my fate! can I ever 
forget her ?— 
I never had worshipped 
before. 


Her figure in beauty ex- 
celling 
The fairy-like fancies of 


art, 
No poet e’er succeeded in 
telling 
The grace of this queen 
of my heart. 


The taste in her costume 
was thrilling, 
Her hair was coquet- 
tishly curled, 
And shown, 'neatha 
snowy-white frilling, 
The daintiest boot inthe 
world. 


Without motion she stood, 
tall and stately, 
A queen looking down from her throne ; 
And in fancy I bowed me sedately, 
And longed my allegiance to own. 


Though her face was half turned from my gazing, 
The contour | saw was divine; _ 

And I felt that her eyes were amazing, | 
And wished they were mirrored in mine. 


I stood like a thunderstruck mummy, 
Then into the shop made a dart, 
To find—’twas a dressmaker’s dummy 
To whom | had given my heart! 
aia “seeer, 


WHAT NEXT? ; 

THE Eminent was present the other evening at a rendering of 

Mendelssohn's “Songs Without Words,” and that has given him an 

idea. Suffering humanity will be delighted to hear that there will 

shortly be published a book of “Sermons without Words.” 
gl AR ch dct ie ieee eae eee 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER'’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of ALLY SLoPEr’s HAtF- HOLIDAY ”"— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
is to cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 


ALLY’S “ PRESEN T mee PARTMENT, 


e Sloperies,” 
49 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
«," Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 


Envelope whether it is a Lady or Gentleman applying. 
[ee 

SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS . 
Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” December 47th, 1887. 


GINO eer a ener ee 


AMMPOSS ooo oecoo- 


® “Sloper Watches" will not be given. 
46th WEEK. 

RESULT OF DECEMBER 3rd COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
‘*“sLOPER PRESENTS.” 
1, FLORENCE THORNHILL, 16 Linscott Road, Clapton, LONDON. 
HALF-DOZEN FISH KNIVES AND FORKS. 

2. P, E. LEWIN, Market Place, BOSTON. 

A STAMP ALBUM. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements. as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
charge, provided the Sender's Name and Addressareenclosed with the 
Advertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith, 

Address—TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


A YOUNG LADY, 20, medium height, fair, of loving and cheer- 

ful disposition, domesticated and accomplished, wishes to correspond with 
a gentleman with view to matrimony. Not particular as to age, but must not 
be under three-and-twenty, of lively and affectionate disposition. Please send 
photo., and address—“ JANET LEA,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, EC. 


HARRY, aged 26, height 6 ft. 24 in., fair, Non-Com. Officer in the 
Guards, t leaving shortly, good temper, considered good-looking, 
would like to correspond with a young lady. Must be dark, aged about 22, and 
in good financial circumstances. Enclose photo, which will be returned if not 
approved of. Address—“HARRY,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C 
a a 
' pwo FRIENDS, Jessie and Maud, would like to correspond with 
two young men with a view to matrimony. Must be tall, dark, and of a 
et disposition. Jessie is medium height, fair hair, brown eyes; Maud is 
medium height, dark hair, blue eyes; both would make loving wives. Address— 
“JESSIE or MAUD,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


ROFESSIONAL GENTLEMAN, 4, height 6 ft., dark, having 
an income of about £400 per annum, wishes to meet with a handsesc 
young lady (Irish preferred), under 23,and having some means. References and 
hotos. exchanged in strictest secrecy. Address—“ PROFESSOR,” “ TOOTSIE'S 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
A WELL-EDUCA“ ED YOUNG LADY, of kind and loving dis- 
position, fond of home and children, thoroughly domesticated, and a good 
musician, would like to correspond with a tall, dark gentleman, from 26 to 30. 
Advertiser is 5 ft. 4 in. in height, has black hair and blue eyes. Photos. ex- 
changed. Address—“ PoLLIE,” “‘TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The 
Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* NOTL.—T..tsie undertahes, free of charge and post-free, to 
forward unopened, to the partics enterestrd, all letrrrs received on 
reply tothe above advertisements, Advertisements already recvived, 
which do not appear aborr, wall appear as soon as apace admite, 


af ae’ 


————— 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITORS LETTER-BOX. 


— 

“,* Ln consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those srlected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Corrcvapondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length 
will be sure to sind a place ultimately in his Lettcr-Bor, ana 
he therefore invites corrcspondence on all subjects, 


GRANGETOWN, SUNDERLAND, Norember 21st, 1887. 
Very REV. AND DEAR S1R,—You will think it strange that I 
shon!d address you with this most honoured title, but 1 was walk- | 
ing round the docks at Sunderland on Thursday last, where I saw 
a splendid marble statue of yourself in chalk, with the title under- 
neath, “The Rev. A. Sloper.” [| should like to know if there is any‘ 
truth in it, as we (that is, my brother and 1) are quite sure you are 
able to fill any station in life ; only it would not be wise to take too 
much of your beloved unsweetened, if you had Rev. attached to 
your other great titles, Hoping you will give this room in your ; 
more than ever va wed paper, | remain, with best love to your 

charming daughter Tootsie, ever your admirer, 
CHARLIE HUNTER 


Lonpon, Norember 2th, 1887. 

My DEAR Miss SLOPER,—I heartily appreciate your Pa's paper, 
and, in particular, enjoy your “Fashion fancies.” There is only 
one point on which | might suggest an improvement, viz., in the 
figures of the fair ones depicted. Too often they are represented 
as of the waistless, corsetless variety, Now there is nothing [ 
admire more 1n a lady than a trim, elegant waist, and the . ma 
it is the greater is the admiration of myself and, | am sure, nines 
tenths of my sex. [am happy to say my wife humours my fancy 
in this respect. When I first lace her, about three years ago, she 
had not been accustomed to lace at all; but slortiy after our mare 
riage, she, in six months, with the aid ot fashionable corsets and @ 
good strong lace (with very often her husband at the end of it), 
reduced her waist from 24 to 17 inches, at which size it has remained 
for the last two years without her health sutlering inany “ay. In 
fact. she says herself she never enjoyed better health, and that she 
never feels so comfortable as when her waist is at its smallest. On 
state occasions she occasionally dons a corset originally 15 inches, 
which, when laced on, only allows her 154 inches; but this corset 
she never puts on till dressing for the dinuer or ball, and although 
I usually have the trouble of getting it to meet, | always feel very 
proud afterwards of my little wife’s dainty figure. Would it be toc 
impertinent to ask the size of your charming tigure? To my mind 
corsets for ladies (1 don’t say for gentlemen) are the most usefu 
and indispensable of the resources of civilisation, What is your 
ecincn on the matter? Believe me, dear Miss pt our ardent 
admirer, FIGURE WORSHIPPER. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 
£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
resented to 
JOHN McNAUGHT, 83 North Woodside Road, Glasgow, 


for the Best Parody (printed hereunder) on the song commencing 
"Tuan th Trafalgar Bay” an this case 


“TWAS IN TRAFALGAR SQUARE.” 


RECITATIVE.) 
Rounp Bow Street Court, with silent grief oppressed, 
We sadly mourn our pals who've got a(r)rest ; 
’Gainst nsing water they for years did cope, 
But now they'll have to use both it and soap, 
* * * 


Twas in Trafalgar Square, 
We saw the coppers there, 

With truncheons in their hands, 
“Each man who tries to speak, 
Haul him before the beak,” 

Such were their stern commands, 
That's how they treat poor patriots now, 
We can't get up a blooming row 

For ‘bacca, booze, or booty. 
The unemployed can’t get a show 
Into a shop or two to go 

For ’bacca, booze, or booty. 


Forward ! we'll charge the lot, 
And give it to them hot, 
We'll have free speech, or die. 
Then firmly grasp your sticks, 
Get ready all your bricks, 
To aot each peeler's eye ; 
And boldly show the world at large 
How thirsty men can make a charge, 
For ‘bacca, booze, and booty. 
If in the fray a watch vou “ find,” 
Our noble watchword keep in mind, 
‘Tis “ Bacca, booze, and booty.” 


But, alas! we're driven back, 
With many a dreadful whack, 
And many a tingling sore ; 
We never got a chance 
Our interests to advance, 
By od gga a store. 
Our pals, who like true heroes fought, 
Have now a forced retirement got 
From 'bacca, booze, and booty ;' 
For six months they have ta’en their flight, 
Where wd will never get a sight 
Of ‘bacca, booze, or booty, 


F.0.S. 


The Eminent has this day conferred his 


AWARD OF MERIT 


upon the following Lads and Gentlemen, the qualifications being 
stated beneath cach name :— 
HERBERT BLACKMORE, AUGUST MANNS, 


Because he arranaes Tootsie’s Pro- | Because he's A. SLOPER'S Mustcal 
vinctal Tours, Conductor. 


Mrs. NYE CHART, | CHARLES H. NESTOR, 
Because she's “ The Chart-er of the | Because he's a High Flyer, 


Wave. RoBerT LOUIS STEVENSON, 
POLYDORE DE KEYSER, Because of the new“ Arabian 
Because he ts Lord Mayor of London. Nights.” 


H. A, FREEMAN, JoHN L, SULLIVAN, 
Because he ts the “Grand” Acting Because he's A. SLOPER'S Heed 
Manager. Chucker-Out. 


LILLIE VENTO, 
Because he is a Peaceful Demon- Because she's “ Tootste's Double.” 
ee | Lovir Wess, 
Mrs, ALFRED E. MADDICK, | _ Because she's the prettiest mermaid | 
Because she's fatrly earned it. ALLY ever met out of the sea. H 


W. LEony, 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
December 17th, 1887. Fleet Street, London, E.C. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

WHAT's the difference between an angry infant and the richest 
merchant in Europe ?—One isa child of wroth, and the other isa 
Rothschild. 

Wuy should a medical man he very loth to under‘ake a voyage? 
—Because a doctor 1a far more hable to see sickness than any other 
man, 


maiden’s blessing. 


se 2 aS 


—_— 


SIR MARMALADE THE MOULDY AND THE LADY MAGNESIA. 


A ROMANCE OF THE MIDDLING AGES, 


—~— 


CHAPTER VI.—( Continued. ) 
“Yrs, yes; I hang upon thy dulcet tones.” 
“Well—then—we'll see about it.” 
“Go, gallant knight, go, and take a chivalrous Middle-Aged 
1 would not check thee in thy knightly 
ardour, but if 
meantime you 
meet with some- 
thing in the 
City, send him 
along, if he be 
single and well- 
to-do, so that 
in thine absence 
1 may have 
something 
wherewith to re- 
member thee 
by.” 

Then waving 
each other the 
fondest adieux, 
Sir Nectarine 
rode upon his 
way to tind the 
mediwval mons- 
trosity and res- 
cue the princess, 


CHAP. VIL. 

“HE WHo 
FYGHTES AND 
RUNNES 
AWAY F, 
WYLLE LYVE 
TOE FYGHTE 
ANOTHERE 
DAYE,” 


"1 say, you know, this won't do!” cried the dragon, after 
making the most hideous faces for thirteen ainutes, 

“L thought you'd get tired of it first,” said Sir Nectarine, who 
had adopted the tactics ot all the famous lion and other wild beast 
tamers he had geen working the country in the very Middle-Aged 
travelling menageries. 

“ And you're not frightened?” 

“Not a bit of it. Why, there’s a boy down my street would grin 
you through a Forse collar fora pot of beer any day you liked to 
try it on; and in our town there are heaps of men who'd give you 
points and a beating in sheer ugliness, Come, you'll have to do 
something better than this show.” 

So saying, Sir Nectarine made a= contemptuous gesture, and 
sheathed his sword, 

“Ah!” sighed the dragon, putting in his tongue and curling his 


The fondest Adieux, 


“Most hideous face. 


tail under him, we are getting a grent deal too Middle-Aged. Why, 
in the good old times I’ve frichtened a couple of full-grown men 
to death before breakfast us ensy as possible. If things go on in 
this way, I should like to know what there will be left for our 
youngsters to believe in? Just oblige me by looking at those 
armoured legs, the property of a knight deceased who was three 
times your size. He was a respectable sort of fellow enous; 
brought upto beheve in me, Died of terror before you could say Jack,’ 

“|'m not one of that sort,” said Sir Nectarine. 

“ Well, don’t be proud, The fact is, I'm only asecond-hand kind 
of dragon. Did duty once, painted blue, asa sign at a public house. 
The beer got into my system ; I’ve never been good for wuch since.” 

“ Did you know Saint George?” asked Sir Nectarine. 

“Pooh!” replied the dragon, with a snap of his fin, “I suppose 
someone lent you a sovereign, and you've picked up the stale old 

arn from that, 

f you ever 
come round mny 
way "—and he 
wagged his tail 
with a sweep 
which took in 
the whole of the 
horizon — "I'll 
show you some 
of our coinage 
-—a dragon ram- 
pase and Saint 

eorge Gob- 
bleant —it’s 
sweetly pretty.” 

“ Well, | must 
be off,” said Sir 
Nectarine. “Oh, 
by-the-bye, 
where's the 


girl?” 

“You'll find 
her somewhere 
down amongst 
the rocks, and 
if you'll return 
her to her dis- 


consolate pa- 
rents I'll be 
much obliged, 


Captive prin- 
cesses are a lot 
of worry, with 
their fads and fancies. Good-bye, if you. must go.” 

So Sir Nectarine went for the captive princess, and told her he 
had delivered her from her persecuto”, and that she was to come 
with him. Then the princess did up her back hair and took an 
affectionate farewell of the dragon, 

“Tl soon see you back again,” he said, with a groin; “none of 
them can stand yon for long.”—/ Zo be concluded nert week, ) 


She did up her hack hair, 


408 Crati 


©,© Ladses and gentlemen on whom the “Sloper Award of ] 


Merit” has been conferred. i 


THE “F.O.8.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. | 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. [Saturday, December 17, 1887, 
THE FORCE OF HABIT. = 


a i" il 
| SN AM il ! il 


bs | aS at 
Reetor (recently appointed to new Parish, meeting an old man). Well, Thomas, this ts a most healthy and 
| deautiful spot, ‘and ple seem to live to a great age here. I should think folks hardly ever die here. f 


“Married, my boy? Nota bit of it—know better 
than that. But come up oa ee Tl introduce 
you toa few beau—" (Remainder of conversation lost. 


THE GOOD TWIN AND THE FIEND TWIN. 


—— 


Thomas, Well, weit 's generally the last thing they do, sir! 


J ; No. 5.—Mr. Geonvz Grossmiru FOS, 


“George Grossmith was born, but he is one of those ever 
Javentle creatures that you can't tell exactly when the event 
came off When he was only two years of age he used to give 
Drawing Room Sketches (on bis Papa's wall-paper), and at the 
age of three, after falling out of his perambulator on to some 
newly-broken flint stones, instead of crying, as most children 
would have done, with © happy beam he locked up in his 
nurse's face, and sald, “See me reverse.” The Eminent, who 
was walking with the nurse at the time, was so pleased with 
the observation that he watched “o'er hin” night and day, 
Instructing him in Muste and “ What-not,” and ultimatel, 
obtaining an engagement for him at the * Polytooleytechnic.” 
From there he went in leaps and bounds to the front, and for 
his peculiar genius was created F.O.S.,and the “Sloper Award 
ot Merit ‘esa'e ved on him, May 2nd, 1885,"—Debrett improved. 


———e 


Father. Son, you have been smoking, and are sick. 
Bright Son. [ don't know about being sick, but if yer don't 
move, I'll make yer as yer wife will not be able vo clean yer 
for a month, 


his own. 


4. This ta the Fiend Twin wolfing up the Good Twin's food as well as 


8. This ts the Fiend Twin pniling the Good Twin's car becanse he fell asleep. 


ee 


WHAT IT 1S COMING TO. 
Ola Bunks. Why are you looking so serious, Joe ? 
Joe, Begin my clowning at the pantomime next woek. If 
that isn't enough to make one serious, what ts ? 


‘ 
\ 
. 


THE la 
ducing t 
and suffic 
school, | 
more that 
but to tak 
lectures 
bestow uj 
the law c 

The pa 
less peop 
to ensure 
wretches, 
devoutly 

Here is 

n to x 
he is quit 


—— 


OH, THOSE MEN! : Sarnia 
f 5. kicking the Good Twin out of bed because he 6. This is the Fiend Twin in his brief hour of triumph. But, oh, my: 
First Amateur. Confound it, Smither ! be care’ ul where vou This is the Fiend Twin kicking the G Begone Gee oer rwn tor btnasit 1 er onnetel! 


dig me with the sword in future. I'm not like a girl —all pad ! objected. u 
Twndon : “Printed by DALZIEL BROTHERS, ut their Camden Press, High Stree:, N.W., and Published by the Proprievcr, GILBERT DaLzien, at“ The Supe ries,” 99 Sve Lane, E.C.—sutur ay, scember 17, 1887, 
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Gratis Supplement.} 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


[December 17th, 1887. 


“HOW THE POOR LIVE.’ 
GEORGE R. SIMS. 


(Commenced November 19th, 1887.) 


BEE TTZ/ 
Gene, 
— 


CHAPTER V. 


THE TRUANT'S MAMMA, 


THE ladies and gentlemen whom I had the pleasure of intro- 
ducing to you in the last chapter, had, most of them, some g' 
and sufficient excuse for the non-attencance of their children at 
school. Before the “B” meeting at which we assisted was over, 
more than one case was examined, which left the official no option 
but to take outa summons and run the risk of one of those amiable 
lectures which unthinking magistrates now and again see fit to 
bestow upon the luckless officer of the Board who has done what 
the law compels him to do, and no more. 

The parents summoned are in many instances dissolute or care- 
less people, who utterly neglect their offspring. and take no pains 
to ensure their attending school, or they are crafty, cunning 
wretches, who see in the law a means of attaining a consummation 
devoutly to be wished. 

Here is a woman who, when asked why her boy of nine has not 
been to school for a month, declares that he plays truant, and that 
he is quite beyond her control. Now the result of such a complaint 


Ke 
\ N, 1! 
TM) 


ALL SIZES, SORTS, AND CONDITIONS, 


is, that the young gentleman will, if the parent reiterates in court 
her statement, be sent to a reformatory for five years. 

That is just what the good lady wants. Her story is one that 
may be instructive if not edifying. 

‘wo years ago her husband got ten years’ penal servitude fora 
heavy fracture of his country's laws, leaving her with three chil- 
dren, two boys and agirl. There isa custom in such districts as 
that of which I write which shortens the period of mourning fora 
lost mate very considerably. Directly husband “No. 1” gets 
forcibly removed from the domestic hearth, his place is almost 
invariably taken by another gentleman, who is “master of the 
situation,” and locum tenens with full family honours. 

I cannot resist telling a little story a progus of this domestic 
phase of slum life, which illustrates it rather forcibly. A little girl 
of eight at one of the schools nearthe Mint came one morning 
with a pair of boots on her little feet. This was the first pair of 
boots she had ever been seen in, and the unwonted magnificence 
naturally attracted attention. 

“Why, Annie, you've got a pair of boots at last, then!” exclaimed 
the governess. ; 

“Yes, mistress,” fhe child replied, glancing proudly at the bat- 
tered, second-hand shoes, three times too large for her, 

“ And where did you get them?” 

“One of my fathers gave ‘em to me, mistress ; the one what's at 
home this week.” 

This “father” was evidently a better fellow than most of the 
nomadic husbands who wander about from family circle to oath 
circle, ready to repiace its absent head at a moment's notice. He 
must have been more generous to another man’s child than the 
“husband” of the lady whose history | have so unceremoniously 
interrupted. and who wants her boy put away in a reformatory. 

Husband “No. 2,” I gather from one who knows the history of 
the vase, is a young fellow who objects to “ brats,” and the “ brats” 
are being got out of the way one by one, The eldest boy was put 
to thieving, and he is being kept now by the State; the girl took 
to something worse, and a benevolent society relieved the mother 
of any future liability on her behalf. And now the good lady 
comes to the “B” meeting and declares the youngest boy is incor- 
rigible, and hinta as broadly as she dare that she should be glad to 
have him put away as well. She will have her wish, and the boy, 
whom inall probability she has wilfully kept away and encouraged 
in his incorrigibleness, will be sent to a reformatory within a 
fortnight. 

Thus you see a wholesale clearance has been made of one family, 
and the room they took up at home will soon be utilized by new- 
comers, in the shape of family number two. 

A more charming and ingenious way of disposing of incum- 
pbrances it is difficult to imagine. It is not, however, by any means 
uncommon, 


Marriage, as an institution, is not fashionable in these districts. 
Yet so long as cohabitation is possible, that is to say, 80 long as 
neither the hospital, the prison, oor the churchyard effects a 
Soperne: the couples are fairly faithful, and look upon them- 
selves as man and wife, with the usual marital obligations, 


A Sluasue, UNCANNY, BIG-HBADED CHILD. 


Both parties to the arrangement exhibit great reluctance to 
“break” of their own free will, and it 1s marvellous to see the 
tenacity with which a decent hard-working woman will cling toa 
ruftian who spends her earnings and blackens her eye, as regularly 
as Saturday night comes round ; although he has not the slightest 
legal claim on her allegiance. 

f you ask the couples who iive happily together why they don't 
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get married, some will tell you frankly that they never gave ita 
thought, others that it’s a lot of trouble‘and they haven't had time. 
A clergyman’s wife who took intense interest ina young couple 
living together ina room in the Mint determined to make them get 
married, The young fellow earned fair wages, and was sober and 
steady; the virl kept her room and her two little children clean 
and decent, and was always civil- 
spoken and pleasant. The good 
lady who had the entrée of the 
place talked to the young man 
whenever she saw him, and he 
admitted at last that, perhaps, the 
union might as well be made a 
legal one—“ Not that me and Sall 
*ull get on any better, you know, 
mum, — we couldn't; but since 
you've been on at her she seems 
to havea bit o’ fancy like for to 
have the marridge lines, and if 
you'll tell us how, we'll get it 
done and over, missis.” 

Delighted with the promise, the 
lady set to work and prepared 
everything. She gave the bride 
a new gown to be married in, and 
made frocks for the two little 
ones to come and see their father 
married; she arranged with her 
husband to perform the ceremony, 
and last, but most important, she 
got the young mana day's holi- 
day without loss of pay from his 
employers, 

The eventful day arrived; the good soul beaming and elated, 
waited, with a few friends invited to see the interesting ceremony, 
at the church, The clergyman stood with his book at the altar, 
but no young couple. Twelve o'clock struck, the clergyman went 
into the vestry, and put his coat on; and bitterly disappointed at 
the failure of her little scheme, the good lady sat on for an hour, 
thinking some delay might have occurred, but after a while she 
gave it upasa bad job, and departed also. 

That evening, in as towering a rage as a clergyman’s wife could 
decently be, she marched off to the Mint, and tackled the delin- 
quents at once. “ What did they mean by it ties 

The young man was very civil and very apologetic, “ He didn’t 
mein to be rude, but the fact was, a mate hearin’ he’d got a day off 
offered him a job at carting as was worth five bob ; and you know, 
mum, I couldn't lose five bob just for the sake o' gettin’ married.” 

Iam happy to say that the energetic lady set to work again, got 
another holiday for the mana week after, and this time “ personally 
conducted” the wedding party to the church, which they did not 
leave till the young woman was the proud possessor of that by no 
means common property in the locality, a marriage certificate, 

But to return tothe “B” meeting. The lady who wants her little 
boy put away having been disposed of, a decent-looking woman 
takes her place, She is nursing a baby, and by her side stands a 
small boy with staring eyes that seem fixed upon nothing in par- 
ticnlar—a strange, uncanny, big-headed child, who attracts atten- 
tion directly. 

Mra, Jones, the mother, is called upon to say why this lad’s sister, 
aged ten, has been absent three weeks, 

“Well, Pm very sorry, gen'lemen, but I've had to keep her at 
home, Ye see, gen’lemen, | haves ruematics, which takes me all of 
a nonplush in the joints o’ the knees and the ankles of the feet, 
and then [can’t move.” 

“Yes, but that needn't keep the girl at home. You can nurse the 
baby even if you have rheumatics.” 

“Yes, sir, F know; but it’s that boy as is the trouble. Ye see, 
sir, he can’t be lef? not a minnit without somebody as can get after 
him quick, He's allers settin’ hisself a-fire, He gets the matches 
wherever we ‘ides ‘em, and he lights anything he sees—the bed, 
the baby, hisself. Bless you, gen’lemen, it’s orful; he can’t be off 
settin’ somethin. alight not five minnits together. He ain't right 
in ‘is ’ed, sir.’ 

The idiot incendiary paid not the slightest attention; his wild 
strange eyes were wandering about the room, probably for a box of 
matches with which to set us alight, and make one big blaze of the 
“B” mecting, chairman, officers, himself, and all. 

“And that ain't all, sir: my ‘usband’s dead, sir; and all we've 
got for a livin’s a little shop, sir, where we sells drippin’, and 
matches, and candles, and odds and ends; and I can’t run in and 
out when I’m so queer, and the gal’s all I’ve got to do things. I 
wish you would give her half-time, sir.” 

The poor woman certainly had her work cut out, with the rheu- 
matics, the baby, the shop, and the idiot incendiary ; and the chair- 
man, aftera little consultation with the officer, finding the case was 
a deserving one, granted the half-time; and the woman left, 
evidently considerably relieved, dragging the young gentleman with 
a tendency to commit hourly arson after her. 

The next to put in an appearance was a lady with a wretched- 
looking face and a shabby, raggled, out-all-night and drunk-in-the- 
morning appearance generally, Her profession was stated with 
official bluntness in the paper handed to the chairman, It is gene- 
rally translated “ street-walker” in family circles. 

Sut, whatever she might be, she had,children, and the law required 
them to come to school, Instead of making their attendances, 
and learning to read and write, the children were street Arabs, The 
woman was meek and quiet sou She promised “She'd see to 
it,” and was reminded that she had made the same promise before. 
This time it was not accepted, and the woman was informed that 
she would have to appear before a magistrate. 

Meekly and quietly she said, “ Thank you, sir,” as if the chairman 
had presented her with a medal or a pound of tea, and went out. 

The women foot in, one after the other—there were very few 
men, most of them, [ suppose, being “at work,” whatever that term 
might imply in their particular case—and they were of all sizes, 
sorts, and conditions, There were respectable, decent, motherly- 
looking souls, drunken outcasts, slatternly trollops, hall-starved 
and sickly-looking women, and fat, overwhelming women, who 
came not to be crushed, but to crush, 

One gaunt, tierce-looking lady, with the voice of a man and the 
fist of a prize-fighter, gave the company a bit of her mind. “ Her 
‘ral’ warn’t a-coming to be worrited with a lot o’ stuff, She was 
delikit, her gal was, and the School Board was murderin’ of her.” 

“ What's the matter with her?” asked the chairman, 

“Well, it's nervis system, and her teeth growin’ out.” 

“Where's the doctor's certificate that she’s too ill to attend?” 

“Sitifkit? D'ye think I've got time to goa-gettin’ sitifkits? Not 
me—ain't my word good ernuff?” 

The School Board officer knows this lady’s circumstances, and he 
whispers something to the chairman, The girl’s “nervis system” 
and dental eccentricities have not prevented her affectionate mother 
fon pening her out hawking every day, while she stops at home 
and drinks, 

“Where's your husband?” asked the officer. “I haven't seen 
him lately. He'll have to be summoned, you know, as you can't 
get a certificate.” 

The officer in question has good reason to ask affectionately after 
the husband. Last year the worthy gentleman got a month for 
playfully tossing the officer down a tlight of stairs on to his head. 

“Where’s my husband?) Ah!” says she, purple with passion 
“you want to summon him, do you? Well, then, you jolly well 
carn’t. Gord's got him.” 

* Dead?” asked the chairman, 

“Yes; didn’t I say so!” 

“Then you will be summoned instead.” 

The lady didn’t retire ; she had to be diplomatically crowded out, 
and the last sounds th it reached the room as she receded along the 
corridor, under gentle pressure, were wishes that the chairman and 
all concerned might go where, at least if her estimate of his where- 
abouts was correct, they would not have the pleasure of meeting 
her late lamented consort. 


SHE PROMISED, “SHE'D SEE TO IT.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


There are some rough customers to deal with in this district—so 
rough that it isa wonder the Act works so smoothly as it does, 
The tiercest and most reckless of the lawless classes have to be 
bearded in their dens by the devoted ill-paid officers, who ferret 
out the children and insist upon their coming to school. Up to the 
topmost garret and down to the lowest cellar, in dens and hovels 

iven over to thieves and wantons, | have accompanied a School 
froard ofticer on his rounds, and | frankly confess that 1 have 
passed a few bad quarters of an hour. 

There are dozens of these places where the blow follows the word 
in a moment, where life is held of the least account, and where 
assaults are so common that the victims would as soon think of 
asking the police to notice their broken windows as to take cog- 
nizance of their broken heads. 

There isa legend that in one of these cellars in the Mint—it fetches 
8s. a week rent, by-the-bye—a man killed a woman and left her, and 
that nobody took any notice until the body got unpleasant, and 
then they threw it out into the street. 

The “’appy dossers” are the wretched people who roam about 
the street houseless, and creep in to sleep on the stairs, in the pas- 
sages and untenanted cellars of the lodging-houses,with the doors 
open night and day. No policeman’s lantern is evereturned on 
them, and they crowd together in their rags and make a jolly night 
of it, Sometimes in among them creeps a starving woman, to die 
from want and exposure ; and she dies while the foul oath and the 
ribald jests go on; and the “dossers” who are well enough to be 
“‘appy”’ make such a noise that a lodger, disturbed in his legiti- 
mate rest for which he has paid, comes out and lays about him 
vigorously at the “ varmints,” and kicks them downstairs, if he can, 

Thus not only are many of the licensed lodging-houses and 
homes of the poor breeding-houses in themselves for crime, disease, 
and filth, but they are, for lack of supervision, receptacles for that 
which has already been bred elsewhere, and which is deposited 
gratis to swell the collection. 

A.® ‘appy dosser” can make himself comfortable anywhere, I 
heard of one who used to crawl into the dust-bin, and pull the lid 
down; but I know that to be an untruth, from the simple fact that 
none of the dust-bins on this class of property have a lid. The 
contents are left, too, for months to decompose, not only under the 
eyes of the authorities, but under the noses of the inhabitants, 
The sanitary inspection of these houses is a farce, and in many 
cases the vestrymen, who ought to put the law in motion, are them- 
selves the owners of the murder-traps. 

How foul, how awful some of these place where the poor have 
found their last refuge, from Artisans’ Dwelling Acts aud Metro- 
politan improvements, are, | dare not tell you. T have been told 
that the readers of these papers don’t care to know, and the 
difficulties of dealing with this subject are increased by my know- 
ledge of the fact that ina truthful account of “Ilow the Poor Live” 
there can be but little to attract those who read for pleasure only. 
Rags—that is to say, the rags of our cold, sunless clime—are never 
picturesque ; squalor and misery can only be made tolerable by the 
touch of the romincist—and here | dare not romance. 

Bad, however, as things are, shocking as is the condition in which 
thousands and’ thousands of our fellow-citizens live, from the 
cradle to the grave, it is not an unmixed evil if out of its very 
repulsiveness grows a remedy for it. 

It has got now into a condition in which it cannot be left. For 
very shame England must do something—nay, for‘self-preservation, 
which is the most powerful of all human motives, This mighty 
mob of famished, diseased, and filthy helots is getting dangerous— 

hysically, morally, politically dangerous, The barriers that have 

ept it back are rotten and giving way, and it may do the State a 
mischief if it be not looked to in time. its fevers and its filth may 
spread to the homes of the wealthy ; its lawless armies may sall 
forth, and give us a taste of the lesson the mob has tried to teac 
Bomand again in Paris, when long years of neglect have done their 
work, 

Happily there is a brighter side. Education—compulsory educa- 
tion—has done much. The new generation is learning at least to 
be clean if not to be honest. The young mothers of the slums— 
the girls who have been at the Board Schools—have far tidier 
homes already than their elders, The old people born and bred in 
filth won't live out of it. If you gave some of the slumites 
Buckingham Palace they would make it a pigstye in a fortnight. 
These people are irreclaimable, but they will die out, and the new 
race can be worked for with hope and with a certainty of success. 
Hard as are some of the evils of the Education Act, they are out- 
balanced by the good, and it is that Act above all others which 
will eventually bring about the new order of things so long 
desired. 

So im 


“eek rtant a bearing on the home question has the schooling 
of the 


ildren who are to be the rent-payers of the next genera- 
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“AIN'T MY WORD GOOD ERNUFF?” 


tion, that I propose to devote the next chapter to some sketches of 
School Board life and character; and I will take it in oneof the 
worst districts in London, where the parents are sunk in a state of 
misery almost beyond belief. 

I will show you the children at school who come daily to their 
work from the foulest and dirtiest dens in London—that awful 
network of hovels which lie about the Borough and the Mint, 

(To be continued next week asa Special Supplement.) 


“HO THE POOR LIVE.” 


Feeling sure that, were the opportunity given them, many of our 
Readers would subscribe toa Fund for the Relicf of the Destitute 
Poor, we have decided to start a Public Subscription, to be called 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
POOR RELIEF FUND. 


Ax already announced, we headed the List with a contribution of 
£50,and we now carnestly appeal to young and old to send in what 
they can afford, nu matter how small the amount, <All Subscrip- 


Bae. 


[Gratis Supplement. 


tions will be acknowledged week by week in “ ALLY SLOPER'S 
HALF-HOLIDAY,” giring names and sum contributed ; and when 
the List closes, the total amount sent in will be distributed among 
the Destitute Poor by Commissioners yet to be appornted, not one 
Sarthing of the monry subscribed to go in expenses, which will be 
borne entirely by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL. From those whoarc not 
lM com hasell Ale gl aa a penny stamp will be weleome 
and duly acknowledgcd, the same as if it were & . Y Crip 
tions should be sent, Did reseed tu— v SP Gln ah 
GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“ALLY SLOPER's Poor RELIEF FuND,” 
99 Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, 

London, E.C, 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ HALF- 
Houipay,” £106 15s, 44d. SINCE RECEIVED :— 


Georce Fiercner, £1; A BuNcn oF GirLs, 6s, 1d.; G. H. Cuinewiny 
£5: Custom House HOTEL, 10s.; TED POWLEY, 1s.; NELLIE GRIFFITHS, ls.; 
J.C. (Shepherd's Bush), 28. 6@.; W. F. MACKENZIE, 28. 6d.; J. W. O. L., d. ; 
8. W. (Stockwell), 6d.; W. B. WICKMAN, 6¢.; S. H. (Kilburn), 28. 6d. ; 5 
and C. (Norfolk), 28.; A. SMART, 6d.; J.T. H., F. W., and CHARLIF, 2s, 7u.; 
JULIA BANCROFT, 1s.; FREDERICK, 3d.; HENRY, 3d.; GEORGE WALTERS, 2U/.; 
ANON, 6d.; TARTAR, 6d.; H. G. (Southend), 18.; NELLIE CRATHORNE, 311. ; 
H. BAKER, 37,; ANONYMOUS, 38.; ROCKFORT, 18, 6d.; AMELIA TODD, Gi. ; 
HERVE and Cissig, 6d.; Mrs. COCHRANE, 1Is,; A. W. R. HL, 6d.; Mrs, 
ELLIOTT, 28.; ETHEL, 1s.; ADA Foster, 18.; BERTIE TAVERNER, 6d.; R. E. 
Gipson, ‘Id.; W. J. B., 18.; R. ELuior?, 58.; M. PLUMB, 28.; EUGENE 
HENRY, 6d.; ANONYMOUS, 28. 6d.; JAMES ALLEN, 6d.; H. L. (Battersea), 61. ; 
MAUDIE, EssBiRnD, and Basi, 6d.; E. D. Situ, 1s.; A. B. SMITH, 1s.; F. T. 
VENABLES, 6d.; W. W., 18.; THREE | £ GIRLS OF TUNDRIDGE, 6d.; 
WILLIAM WBHITELEY, £1 18.; L, STEVENSON, 8d.; D, BIsPHAM, 6d.; Dona, 
NELLIE, and CHRISSIE WALLS, 68.; M. ROONEY, 3d.; Mrs. E. GROVES, 1s. ; 
LILute (London, N.), 6d.; LILLIAN DELAUUNTY, 18.; A THANKFUL Heant, 
4d.; WALTER PEERS, 3d.; SYMPATHISER, 28.; A. G. (Manchester), 1s.; 
MINNIE JAMES, ld.; JouN NARLEY, 6d.; A. E. ROBY, 3d, ; R. T. SMITH, 2s. 61.5 
THREE LITTLE ONEs, 3s.; ROSE and WILLIAM KING, 1s. 6d.; TWo LITTL 
CHILDREN, 2s.; L. N. (Kingston-on-Thames), 48.; JOANNIE and FLORRIE. 3d.; 
A JEW, 6d.; J. G. F. (Macclesfield ), 6d.; S. M. (Sidmouth), 28.; Foster (Tim- 
erley), 58.; W. F. N., 28. 6d.; ALICE M. GLEED, 6d.; T. H. Raynor, 6d.; 

. T. BRITNOR, 28.; G, SMITH, 3d.; MCNaB’s NEXT O' KIN, 3d.; A. V.C., 4d; 
A Few Post OFFICE OFFICIALS (Croydon), 38.; JAMES CRAWLEY, Gd.; 
J. W. A., 28.; ANONYMOUS, Is.; CHEESIE LAKE, 1s,; HORATIO, 2s, &/.; F. J. 
KENNETT, 3d.; F. Rows, 1s. 6d.; LITTLE VICTORE, 1s. 6d.; MacciE Hay- 
THORPE, Is, 3d.; J. HOWARD ELLIS, 18.; G. PATIENT, 4d. ; H. THOMPSON, 18,; 
Dora, 6d.; EMMA LIDYARD, Is.; CHARLEY, HARRY, and PERCY, ls.; DaviD 
Warts, 2s. 6d.; A FRIEND (Whitehall), 5s.; W. P. JouNnson, 1s, 2d,; RovER 
(West Ham), 28.; MaRE LipBurRy, 6d.; WILLIE and JAMIE, 18.3; F. Gibson, 
ls.; HATTIE B, 18.; A. NICHOLLS, 6d.; G. W. (Leytonstone), $8.; LAVINIA 
HALLIDAY, 6d.; JAMES BLACKHURST, Is, 5d.; ELSIE HITZ0Nn, Is.; E. Mat- 
THEWs and E. HALLS, 2s. 6d.; W. A. WARREN, L1d.: MARY GRUNSE 3 
P. J. R.and E.R. R., 1d.; THREE LITTLE MAIDs FROM SCHOOL, Ls. 
PRICE, 2s. 6d.; J.and A. L., 28.; NELLIE L.,Gd.; XMas GIFT, 28. 6d. ; 1 
6d.; A SICK NuRS&, ls.; A FIFER (Cupar), $s.; Lizzie HEBB, ld., KR. J. 
CYNIC, 58.; W. NEWMAN, Is. 6d.; 8S. K., 18.; NELLIE CHAPMAN, 18.; Mat pb, 
CHARLES, ETHEL, and ELsig REED, 1s, 6d.; HENRY WILKINSON, 3s.; 
Jxo. G. BaRRow, 18.; ANNIE TAYLOR, 18.; SERGEANT E. CORRI-ON, 1s.; 
FRANK LIDGATE, 1s. 4d.; NIMROD, 18.; E, Fossett, 3d.; T. W. HU DsoN, 
1s.; W. E. SHEPHERD, 2s. 6d.; M. J. GRIFFITHS, 28,; WILLIAM Haws, lbs, ; 
ANONYMOUS (Abingdon), Is.; COKER VILLAS, 28.; BERTRAM THE BANDIT, 
3d.; E. J. F., 1s.: CAMPBELL STrH, 6d.; C, RL S., 18. ; H. Drew, 3d.; Datsy, 
6d.: LITTLE NELLIE, 6d.; Nat N.e, Sd.; EMMA JEWITT, 18 5 K. E.N., los, ; 
Macaig YEATTS, ld.; Eva, su.; Tiny and Bessie, 1s.; B. M. HL, 5s.; 
E. Waits, 3¢.; 8S. DARLING, 6¢.; M. H. T., £1; WORCESTERSHIRE, 28.; 
THOMAS PARKER, 3d.; MESSRS, WILLING AND Co. (Limited), £2 2s.; Mrssits, 
Capsury Brotuers, £1 18.; Bo T. Roacu, 28.; J. HEARD, 4d.; Miss 
WILLIAMS, 6d. ; Miss WALTON, 6d, ; Mixs TREES. 6d.; MRS. E.C.CARDER, 18.; 
Mr. MAINS, 6d.; W. M. Cuesnire, 1s, 2d.; A PooR SERVANT, Is.; FRoM 
FIVE FRIENDS, 2s. 6d. ; CuRISTMAS, 3d.; NEW YEAR, 3d.; 5. SL ; 
EMILY GALE, 6¢.; F. BUNN,6d.; ALICE LopER, 13.; Mis, ELIZA PEAR 
Miss Mary, 3d.; P. H. J., 28.3; WILLIAM THOMSON, 18,; Four L1 
SISTERS AT LENZIL, 28.; J. A. E., 18.; WORKROOM (Dorchester), 2 
J. LARKWORTHY, 88. 3d.; EDIE and BERTIE DARLIN, 5d.; AULD MAN, 3 
JUDGMENT WITH DISCRETION, 18.; C. A. L, 28.; ‘THREE WUulT: 
OYSTERS, 108,; JOBN (Brockley), 1s. 6d.; SERVANTS (Spa Hotel, Darlington), 
1s, 6d.; FRANK JONES, 28.; FRANK COOPER, 10d. 


*,* Owing to our being compelled to go to pressa week inadvrance, 
the Subscriptions received up to last Thursday afternoon only are 
acknowledged here, All received since that time will be acknow- 
ledged in next week's “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 


LETTERS TO THE EDITOR. 


~~ 


*,* We invite correspondence on this all-important subject, and 
we shall endeavour to publish as many of the letters reccived as 
space will permit, 


141 SEVEN SISTERS ROAD, N., December 2nd, 1887. 
DEAR S1r,—Enclosed you will tind cheque for £5 for the 
“Sloper's Poor Relief Fund,” trusting you may be successful. 
Yours truly, G, H, CHIRGWIN. 


WESTBOURNE GROVE, LonpDoN, W., December 3rd, 1887. 
DEAR S1R,—In consequence of the heavy losses I have sustained 
by fire, it is not in my power to subscribe so liberally as I should 
like to do to the fund which you have so generously undertaken to 
institute on behalf of the Poor; but feeling that every little will be 
welcomed, I venture to enclose a cheque for one guinea, and wishing 
the fund the greatest possible success, 
1 am, dear sir, yours faithfully, WILLIAM WHITELEY., 


Gray’s INN ROAD, W.C., December 7th, 1887. 
£2 2s., with the Company’s compliments to “ Ally Sloper'’s London 
Poor Fund.” WILLING & CO. (LimiteD). 


BOURNVILLE (Near BIRMINGHAM), December 7th, 1887. 
DEAR SiRr,—We enclose cheque, value £1 1s., towards funds to 
relieve distress, Yours truly, CADBURYS. 


SOUTH WIMBLEDON, December 7th, 1887. 
DEAR S1R,—I quite agree with others that the Charity Organiza- 
tion Society should have nothing to do with your Poor Fund, and 
am glad you are going to keep the management in your own hands. 
Wouldn’t Mr. Sims be a good man for distributionary purposes, if 


willing to undertake them? 
SYDNEY C. BROOKE. 


Yours respectfully, 
Lonpon, December 7th, 1887. 

DEAR Sin,—I was very pleased to see, in your issue of December 
8rd, that you had decided not to hand the money collected for the 
poor over to the Charity Organisation Society. 

1 would now like to suggest that you make a weekly distribution 
of the money. Perhaps you have already decided to do so? But, 
if you have not, | think it would bea better plan than waiting 
until the subscription is closed. To many of the destitute, waiting 
for succour means death. Re 

1 remain, dear sir, yours faithfully, J.C. 


IRONMONGER Row, E.C., December 7th, 1887. 
S1R,—It will greatly relieve the feelings of many of your readers 
to know that you have decided not to place the money you collect 
into the hans of the Charity Organisation Society. There are 
many Christian people working among the poor who would be 
thankful to be your messengers of mercy without fee or reward, 
excepting the happiness that comes from the knowledge that “ It is 
more blessed to give than to receive.” To distribute money among 
the poor requires great tact and great care, that their feelings should 
not be unnecessarily pained by a style of Paul Pry enquiry both 
painful and humiliating. Trusting you will be aided by genuine 
philanthropic workers in your attempt to relieve the needs of the 

“deserving” poor, I remain, yours truly, A. U. C, 


*.* In deference to the opinions of our Subscribers and Corres- 
pondents, we hare decided, as already announced, to retain the 
distribution of the Fund in our own hands,—ED. 


{| 


